THE BIRDS, 758-776

That a chick should stuke his father,

stiutting up with youthful ire,
Crowing Raise your spw andjight me,

that is what the buds admire.0
Come you lunaway deseitei,

spotted o'ei with maiks of shame,
Spotted Francohn we'll call you,

that, with us, shall be youi name
You who style yomself a tnbesman,

Phiygian puie as Spmtharus,6
Come and be a Phrygian linnet,

of Philemon's c breed, with us
Come along, you slave and Caiian,

Execestides to wit,
Breed with us youi Cuckoo-rearcis,

they'll be guildsmen apt and fit.d
Son of Peisias," who to outlaws

would the city gates betray,
Come to us, and be a partridge

(cockerel like the cock, they say),
We esteem it no dishonour

knavish partridge-tucks to play
Even thus the Swans,
Uo, tio, tlo, tioitnx,

Their clamorous cry weie erst up-raising,
With clattei of wings Apollo * piaisuig,

tio, tio, Uo, tiotvnx,
As they sat in serried ranks on the nver Hebrus' banks.

tio, tio, Uo, tiotinx,
Bight upward went the cry

through the cloud and thiough the sky

' The swan was closely connected with Apollo
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